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the effect of a dens ex wnchina in
his recurrent appearances, function-
ins a little mechanically.
The subsidiary pair of lovers arjd

the niipor characters are very well
done. In the handling of the indi-
vtdual character, as Mr. Milne points
out in his preface, lite dramatist has
an advantage when he turns to novel
buildmi;. "One of the first things."
says he. "whic h the dramatist dis¬
covers is that he must know alt
about anybody who steps into his
play before he can show the least
little angle of the character cor-

rectiy to the audience. He must be
assured of his < Mh -Uo's t olor all over.
even if be Ik- exhibiting no more
than the t'a v and hand,-. It follows
that with every p'ay . . . the
dramatist has within him full ma¬
terial for a novel."
But 'hat doesn't foilow at ail' He

may h.ive.must have i fully un¬
derstood, adequately conceived col¬
lection of individuals; an adequate
cast of (Characters for a rovpl. in¬
deed. hut there is, or should be. more
to the makeup of a novel than that.
More, too. than a go>>d dramatic sit-
nation, if it is to Ik? anything but a

"novelized" play. Its perspective, its!
background, its whole composition
.re radically different to the neces¬

sarily narrow selectiveness of a play.
Possibly that is one reason why so
much of our current fiction is so

thin; much of it is merely attenu¬
ated stage stuff.

CHANTING WHKKl.S. Hub' arj
Hutchinson. II. P. Piitnan-.'s Sons.

'T is difficult to be cjui'e fair to

this book. It means so well
and has so much that is at¬

tractive and really good about it
that one does not like to He obliged
to record that as a whole it does
not succeed. It is an affair of im¬

possibilities. of impossible contrasts
and unrealities, but there is. now

and then, a bit of poetic glamour in

it. and the underlying idea is worth
while. But the central figure, Dante
Gabriel Raleigh, i- as unlikely as

his name. He is a compound of pure
musie and solid bee!"; of artistic fine¬
ness and practical, utilitarian busi¬
ness sense. Not inconceivable, pos¬
sibly, but prett> hard to swallow.
His background also i: a mixture
of violent, raw realism and rainbow
vagaries. The elements d » nor mi*,
and instead of complementing they
kill each oilier

Moreover, the language attributed
to him anil to other characters is
fantastically stilted ,»bsu ,1 to the
point of caricature at its worst.
Rate. ^h, who is a highly equipped
musician. ;;oes to f ork .n a foundry

kand mixes in with the men. Slavic
and other "extraneous" races, and
gets on marvelousiy with I hem be-
cause of his m.isic. and in spite
of the fact that he talks-a language
that would be quite unintelligible to ?
them The sociology of the whole
thing is strained, que rly. though
there are very effective bits of real*
istic description. Tin- spirit of the
great machines gets into the musi¬
cian s l»l»»i atul he produces a mar-
veious "< hantey" thai sues full ex-
presaton to the rhythms and har
manias of the whe»S. tui- may grant
that as an achievement and still
(ail lo ssc in it .i ix.s-.Uie cure

even symbolically- for laiior i roubles.
wnlen a strike is threatened the

musician manages to have the men

sing themselves out <»f it. turning
their emotional exjire-^ssun into mel¬
ody instead of sabotage. The inci-
dent characterises the whole book.
One feels th:«t the author is an ideal¬
ist rather gone astray into a fieid
that doec not really welcome him.
But he has true descriptive power
above the a\erase, and is <*>viou~lj
entirely sincere If. ns *.» infer. It
is a tlrst book Mr. M'lVhinson may
rtnd himself and produ< . something
very we!l worth while, for there is

at least, nothing commonplace about
either his manner or the subject
matter of his thou flat.

JANK JCH'RNKYS ON By Ruth
Comfort Mil'hell. App<-toa.
THIS is another case of the

sprightly, highly intelligent,
ambitious village maiden who

breuks away from her early environ¬

ment and humdrum lu'e to work

miracles in the city. This one, Jane,
is of the writing variety. Instead of
marrying the obvious young man of
her Vermont village sh>* escapes lo
.New Yurk i" pursuit of a career

The miracles come off promptly;
Xo. 1 being her instant success with
a one act play. Not that dashing it
off at one* is at all unusual; the
wonder of it lies in its instant ac¬

ceptance. After that, of course, all
else is easy. Her literary career

sends her careering over a good deal
of the map, from Maine to Mexico,
with Chicago as a way station.
The other thread of the story Is

largely ."uplift." and a general glad¬
dening of the spirits of all with
whom she coflies iato contact, in¬
cluding a sentimental young Irish¬
man. It ftisngQB into settlement
work and general and specialised up-
lift. The incidents are well engi¬
neered and the book is not lacking in
humor, a1 which there is enough to
tone down t!»e generally sentimental¬
ized atmosphere. It is a soundly
conventional, pleasantly told ro¬

mance, with occasional indulgences
in morti lurid melodrama as. for In¬
stance in the descri|*tkm of a fir" in
a subway car. .» situation strenuous
enough 10 bring Jane an<i the Irish¬
man to an understanding of each
other's love. It all moves, as mnga-
zine aerial fiition must nowadays.

IX TilE MORXl.VC OF TIME. By
Charles U. D. Rabeits. Fredei ick A.
Stoke Company.

IT is clear that, in the phrase of
our ii.tellisent friend Hermit.ne

prehistory, is "coming tn." And
isn't prehistory simply wonderful! I

Xo doubt much of the extending in¬

terest in it is trace*.! ie to the bril¬

liantly entertaining early chapters
of WelN's "Outlim\" ably sc. onded
by Mr- Van Ix*on'-< picturesque ac¬

count of our earliest da} s. Doubtless,

too. the >ohei scientists, from Henry
Fairfield O&born down to the humble
school boo* maker have done much
to arouse a really widespread, popu¬
lar curiosity as to the days of the
dinosaur atul the later era of Mr.
Eoanthropus Daw-on of Piltdown
Now comes the facile Major Huberts
with an offering of pure romance

from the morning of human tune. It
is almost a generation sinoe the
'"Story of Ab" attracted a large pub¬
lic attention, and both scientists anil
romancers have learned a good deal
sine then.
Major Roberts, it ha* been truth¬

fully said, "does not imagine his
facts." though he does handle them
in highly imaginative manner. That
is legitimate. t.tne may even quote
John Burroughs, who said, speaking
of Roberts, that "the imagination
may be used in interpreting and nar¬

rating fat-is .must be used if literary
value is to be the outcome." The
question becomes where to draw the
line; it must at least stop short of
'rature taking.** or even of such dis¬
tortion of facta as to produce an un¬
truthful picture. (m the whole, in
this book. Major Roberts manages
to keep pretty well within bounds,
though, of course, the anthropolo¬
gists will fall foul of him for ex¬

aggeration and misinterpretation. As
to th.it. they quarrel merrily among
themselves. The science of pre¬
history is still very much in the
making. And whether the hard shell
scientists think he has sloppetl over

or not. Major Ro'iert-- has built an

engrossingly entertaining story and
one that has genuine educational
value, even if that tic limit..1 to

arousing the reader's curious inter¬
est and spurring him to further stud\
and thought.
The traditionally carping iritie will

object to placing man and the
dinosaurs in the same era, but it is
a very. ver> eari\ man. and almost
the is; of the dinosaurs. it was

not a very bin dinosaur ;c.y twenty
fc.>t lorn*. or so. not <-*unting the
useful tail, and but '.»ht feet tall.
l|o«". over, only the ».ther day came

ti e new.-, report <.f a possibly ex¬

isting plestoMaiiru* in the Catatonia
of our own time Maybe he emerged
into the new* colunuis just to give
plausibility to the second chapttf
of th: book ,i tot of prehistoric
pfess 0;4etiting. An\ how he s i es

to jus :f> Mljor Roberts.
N'o one can take exception, to 'he

.nsiinu battle of the monsters, which
;s sufficiently t>!ood ittrdliti*. The
book is chot k full of ttrst class
thrills. endinK in a tine wholesale
-daughter As to pal* ontological de¬
tail. description of his beasts and of
the aspect.-, of nature Major Roberts
i - cireful and is basing all his narra-

t.ve upon as sound a foundation of
facts aa can je laid for such a struc¬
ture. If one doe* not always follow
liim so confidently in his prehistori-
cal human psychology it realty
doesn't matter, for we certainly can-

not say that he is wrong in his In¬
terpretation. And it all makes an

extremely good story.
The opening sentences tempt to

quotation:
"It lay apparently afloat on the

sluggish, faintly discolored tide.a
placid, horse faced, shovel nosed
head, with bumpy holes for ears and
immense round eyes of a somewhat
anxious mildness. The anxiety in the
great eyes was not without reason,

for their owner had just arrived in
the tepid and teeming waters of this
estuary, and the creatures which he
had already seen about him were

both unknown anil menacing."
That is imaginative description oi

a high order; a picture that sta> s

with you. The book n full of such
good things, ennngh in thcmselve*
to make it worth while.

HIS DOO. By Albert 1*8 son Terhune.
K. P| button & Co

MK. TfclUIl'XK lias done two
excellent things in this his
lates: d«. 4 story. He has

once more given us a thoroughly
doggy dog this lime without a truce

of exaggeration or huAtanized psy¬

chology and he has also produced a

human character sketch that is more

warmly and accurately human than
I

anything in his more pretentious:
longer novels. Link l'erris. the young
farmer who has grown up, lonesome
and abandoned, in tlie hard environ-
meat ot a sour soiled, rough, stony
farm in a s eluded corner of northern
Mew Jersey, is a striking figure, quite
out of the run of stock characters
in urrent fiction. He is a breathing
reality- The dismal, utter isolation
of such a life mu> be hard to realize,
but it i> an actuality, even to-day,
Within a very few miles of Tuxedo
to the north and the emphatically
urban Patnraon to the south. One
can get further away from a rail¬
road m thai "neck of the woods"
than in any other section short of
the Adirondacks.
Link litera'.h hadn't a friend in the

world, and no relief from the bitter
monotony of such a life except an

occasional drunken spree, until he
happens upon a collie with a broken
leg lying in the roadside ditch. His
first impuWe is to put the animal out

of its mis« ry. but he hasn't quite the
heart to it ami rescues him in¬
stead. Thereafter, for the first time
in hi> life. Link has a friend. The
tloK make* man of him. '"He drus
mi- up to my IWt." says Link, "'oufn
vuthlMncK'. a n*l he's learned me

that livin' is wuth while." What If
the process is just a littU» senti-
BMntuItz-d in the telling? Such a

lonely man would be sentimental
There is no unreality, no exaggera¬
tion in the course of Link's growth
under the impulse of love and.yes.
respect for his dog. "The more 1
know of men." said a caustic French
critic, "the more I esteem do'^s."
The remark is cu|Kible of other than
satiric application.
The dog, Q>>im, is a fine gentle¬

man. but he remains entirely canine.
The presentation of animate in fic¬
tion is always a hazardous bu»ine-s
It i<» so easy, so natural to equip
them with thoughts and feelings
and reasoning powers that are not

de'monstiabl> or even lonceivably
animal. Mr. Terhune himself has not

.Iways escaped thai pitfall, but he
does keep wholly clear of it here

Any one who has ever enjoyed the
friend- hip of :i real dog will accept
4 -ham at once and other people
re illy do not mattei ;lt all.

ru!-: winodrs ciujsk r.y iiumii-
lun Kyi Thomas S.-ltxrr.

Ml: KTIN: haw .» long e.st«l>-

'i-hed itfUtnUw as a

publicist an I newspaper
man of solid achievement. I'ntil re¬

cently he has l«eeu connected with

the Xorthcliffe piptT.i and, tmoig

other things, iiis study of Mexico has

l»een recogniatrd as a book of impor¬
tance. But with the publication of
this story lie lt» conns entitled to a

higliet ratin ;. as a ire of no small
magnitude among the hovelists of
the ila> Th;.-t book should rank him
at leas; with I-«o K.> and Arnold Ben¬
in tt. and one may \ -mure to believe
that it has authentically lasting
<iualit> a ni nor star in the galaxy,
it \oi ,ikc. but one that may well

go or» twinkling cnt> i tauiingly a bit
beyond its first day It is some¬

thing better titan ephemeral fiction.
There is a manifest kinship to

Locke, and to Locke at his best, but
with a little more sedatcness. and
perhap-s a more sardonic quality in
hU satiric analyses of humanity.
Locke might have done the eccen¬

tric man of the story as well.and
much as Mr Fyf<* does him.-but he
surely would not have handled :lw

woman so unsparingly or to so en¬

tirely good an effect. Mr. .

creation of "Florence Poore" is
nothing less than a masterpiece. It
is not at all a pretty picture, but there
is nothing malevolent or in any way
exaggerated about her. She lives^Most readers will have met her and
will recognize the essential truth of
the picture, but she has not often
been drawn with such precision.

Florence is the center of the
theme. It is comedy, in a broad
sense, with an underlying tragic
note, and in the denouement it al¬
most becomes farce comedy, ending
in a grotesque situation that keeps
its dignity by reason of its grim sat
ire Mr. Fvfe does not sneer at his
people.in "fact, he keeps them rather
lovable in .«pite of themselves.but
his laughter is mocking, sardonic and
always illuminating.

Florence is an absolutely selfish.
cold blooded, almost hen minded
woman, but always human, capable
,.f inspiring affection, very feminine,
.rood looking enough to be desired,
ind highly efficient in having her
own way She is also sincere, in so

far as such a person can be; she
«ucce«^ls in actually deceiving her¬
self into a belief in her importance.
She is never a monstrosity, although
she is, essentially, a comic absurdity
.but always a reality..
Chance married her to an ecccn- I

trie genius. Kverard Poore. who is
disillusioned as to her character,
even before marrying her. but who
nevertheless manages to make the
best of her. He is a minor journal-
ist leader writer, newspaper hack,
who has sained an assured but by
no means brilliant position. He,
lives a double life, intellectually. He
and Florence get on well enough,
though she is disappointed with him, jbeing ambitious socially and want¬
ing a larger income. She regards
him as a failuie. Thera is no love or
even real affection between them,
but no break, no outward quarrel.
His most intimate friend is Sir Lewis
Dane, a popular novel.st of some¬

what ana-mic mentality but a very
decent sort. I>ane is n/'dly inter¬
ested in Florence, who finds him
useful, as a sort of tame eat. Kve-
raid renews his boyhood friendship
with a very different kind of woman.
Lady Margaret, now a divorcee, a

woman of fine intellectuality and ar¬
tistic perception. There is no crude
love affair between them, but to her
he discloses his other side, and at
her instigation he begins to write,
to produce truly creative literature.
But he publishes none of it. His
attitude toward life is Ironic a n

eral "not worth whiteness." and an

outward making the best of it.
Then he soes off on an arctic expe¬
dition and is killed.

But he has left his four undi-
vulged books in the care of Sir Lewis
as literary executor. Sir Lewis rec¬

ognises them at onee as beyond ques¬
tion works of Renins, and also capa¬
ble of great popularity. He p»i -

suades ' highly commercial pub¬
lisher i who. by tile way. is a vividly
and somewhat maliciously drawn

Continued on Fallowing I'af/c.

TtoToast of aii
England
Ann# Bracegirdle
was a famoua Knjc-
liah actress of tlie
seventeenth cen¬
tury. Her brilliant
wit and radiant
beauty endeared
her to all. Her life
thrilled with adven¬
ture. subtle intrigue,
burning; passion and
tender love. This
is the intimate
story of her great
romance

THE
BRACEGIRDUE

By BURRIS JENKINS
Price $2.00. at all Bookstore*

J. L\ LIPPINCOTT CO.

.BI5ASS.
By CHAKLSS G. NOHRIS

y¦ Tribun:: "Wins ones respect
the more he thinks of it."
Baltimore hem: 'Gf amazing sweep and
even more amazing power."

Fortieth Edition

Al any boo^slor:, $1.00
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N. V.

.4 murder mystery story that
defies solution

The Tragedy At
The Beach Club

«i
WILLIAM JOHNSTON

E. Phillips Oppenheim says:
" 'The Tragedy at the Beach

Club' is the best murder mystery
story I have read in years. The
identity of the murderer puzzled
me to the end of the story."

SECOND PRINTING
fl.T.i al all booksellers

LITTLE.BROWN & COMPANY
Publisher*, Boston

r
Diet and Health
With Key to the Calories

Interesting as a Novel
110th Thousand. 'Price $1

Publishers.RF.ILLYlf LF.F.-CkUat<>

i

Everybody, everywhere is reading

The HEAD OF THE

HOUSE OF COOMBE
By FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT

Author of " The Shuttle," " The Secret Garden," ft*'.

The best liked and most interesting ot all
Mi's. Burnett's remarkable stories. No
one should miss it-one of the most de¬
lightful and readable books of the year.

Second Printing. $2.00 at all llooksltops.

rrtfehers FREDERICK A. STCKES COMPANY New York

Our Unconscious Mind
AND HOW TO USE IT

By FREDERICK PIERCE, Research Psychologist
The first practical book by an expert giving men and women a
clear understanding of this tremendous source of latent power.
Applications are explicitly given: to personal relationships, to
the home, to training and educating children, to mating, to work¬
ing life, to physical health and mental energy, to such business
problems as better organization, new laws of advertising, selling
and merchandising. Awaited by thousands who have heard the
author's lectures. Over 300 pages; 12 picturegraphs.

Sj.oo. At any bookstore.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York


